Lincoln had noticed that his house has been acting weird lately, especially his older sisters. 

A few days prior, he and Lynn were busy playing some basketball in the court across the street from their house when Lynn suddenly stopped dead in her tracks. 

	"What's wrong Lynn?" asked the worried 11 year old; he was always worried about his sisters. 

	"I-I gotta go!" said Lynn as she sprinted across the street and into their house. 

Lincoln assumed she needed to head to the bathroom; eating nothing but spicy meatball subs tend to mess with your system. Lincoln decided to keep playing and wait about ten minutes for Lynn to come back and continue their game. 

While Lincoln hated sports, he would take time from reading his comics to play with Lynn from time to time. While he always says he plays with her in order to help her practice for her games, he really did it because he liked spending time with Lynn, sometimes even loved it. While she may constantly torture him with noggies, punchies and Indian burns, he considered her to be his second closest sister after Luna. 

When Lynn didn't show up for about 20 minutes, Lincoln started to get worried and decided to get back home. Just as he was about cross the street, he noticed his mom, Lori, and Lynn running out the front door and right into Vanzilla. With their mom driving, they backed up and quickly took off. When he opened the front door, he noticed Leni, Luna, and Luan all sitting in the living room with a slightly worried look on their faces. 

	"What's wrong with Lynn and where is Mom and Lori taking her?" Lincoln spooked his sisters as soon as he starting talking, seeming to have not noticed him walking in. 
	
	"O-oh hey bro. Lynn wasn't feeling too well, so Rita and Lori decided to take her to the family clinic by the grocery store." said Luna, with her signature chill attitude completely gone. 

It made sense; the doctor’s office was closed on Sundays. 

	"Y-yeah, it's probably nothing, they should be back soon." Said Luan with a worried smile. 

While not saying anything, Lincoln started to get even more worried because Luan didn't even tried to crack a pun. 

	"Okay then I'll just head up to my room then." 

His three older sisters nodded in unison and he headed up the stairs. With Lincoln out of earshot, all three sisters started to talk about Lynn. 
	
	"Do you think Lynn injured herself and that's why she was bleeding?" said Leni. 

	"No I don't think so, I think Lynn probably just got her first monthly gift." Luna said. 

	"Well she is 13, and I got my first when I was 12." said a blushing Luan, remembering how embarrassing she felt when she had her first just before the school talent show. "Lincoln seems worried about Lynn, should we tell him?" 

	"No, I think its best either Lori, mom or dad tell him, they're better at this than we are." 


Luan and Luna sighed in relief to Leni's response, relieved that they wouldn't have to explain this to their younger brother. Unbeknownst to them though, Lincoln actually heard everything from the toy walkie talkie he had hidden in the air ducts.

Lincoln was panicking.

	"OH NO, LYNN JUST HAD HER FIRST PERIOD, I'M DOOMED!" 

While Lincoln didn’t know much about puberty at his age, despite he himself going through it, he knew that periods caused his older sisters to have crazy mood swings and cause them to be be EVEN more of their usual selves. Lori always acted bitchier and bossier, Leni always acted more "Leni" than usual, Luna played her electric guitar more often and louder, and Luan's "pranks" were more reckless and violent. With Lynn's period, who knows what was in store for Lincoln? More body slams? More wet willies? Harder noogies? 

Lincoln slapped himself a couple times to get his senses back in order. 

	"Okay Lincoln calm down, you knew this was eventually coming, just remember what dad told you when Lori got her first period, just avoid her for a few days." 

Once he calmed himself down, he picked up the newest Ace Savvy comic he got earlier today and began reading to get his mind off of his sister's "new monthly present". 

It was about 8:00 at night when Mrs. Loud, Lori and Lynn arrived back in the house. Since they were gone for so long, Mr. Loud ordered pizza for the rest of the family to have for dinner and everyone headed up to their rooms. All three were surprised to find the house all quiet and dark. 

	"I guess your father took everyone out for dinner. Anyway, I hope our little talk and visit to the clinic helped you understand what you're going through honey." 

	"Yeah Lynn, if you have any other questions or worries, just ask me or mom." 

Lynn had been embarrassed all day, from going to the clinic to make sure everything was alright with her, to her mom and oldest sister explaining her new monthly cycle and finally going to the local pharmacy and getting her new hygiene products, but she finally felt better knowing what's going on with her and how to deal with it properly. 

	"Thanks mom, thanks Lori, I really appreciate all the advice." 

	"That's what mothers are for." 

	"and big sisters." 

They both gave her a hug and went to their own rooms. Lynn made it up the top of the stairs when she looked over towards Lincoln's room. She felt bad about ditching him during the middle of the game and not apologizing for it. She took a few steps ahead before stopping herself. 

	"Dad probably talked to him about my 'situation'." She thought to herself. "He's probably embarrassed, well NOT as much as I was!". 

Lynn decided he would talk to him tomorrow and decided to head off to bed.

Back in the present, Lincoln wondering what was causing his older sisters to act weird whenever he and Lynn would be either alone or get close together. He confronted all of them to what their deal was. Each of them gave different excuses as either they needed help getting laundry to the washer to help finding something missing. Lincoln started to get frustrated, as he knew they were lying to him. He decided to head into the air vents of the house to find Lucy. 

Since you can hear clearly anything in the house in the air vents, he started looking for Lucy in order to get an idea on why his older sisters were acting strange. 

	"Hey Lincoln." 

Lincoln screamed and hit his head on the vent. 

	"Lucy you gotta stop sneaking up on me, you're going to end up giving me a heart attack!" 

	"Sorry Lincoln, what are you doing here?" 

	"I need you to tell me why Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan are acting weird the past couple of days, I know you heard something because you're always in these vents." 

Lucy started blushing, "I-I do know why they are, but I’d rather not say." 

	"Come on Lucy! I'm pretty sure it's not that ba-" 

	"A-actually, it kinda’ is." 

Lincoln felt shivers up his spine, and not just because the air conditioning was on. 

	"W-what's going on Lucy?" 

Lucy, still blushing, turned her head away from her brother. 

	"Lucy please I need to know, does it involve me or Lynn?" 

	"Both of you, but Lynn more than you" Lucy said in a quiet voice. 

Lincoln started to get a bid agitated. 

	"Lucy say it already!" 

Lucy blushed even more and took a deep breath. 

	"Okay, here's what happened..."

Two days after Lynn's first period, Lucy headed into the air vents for her daily poem brainstorming and writing. She was just starting to write her latest darkest poem when she started to hear some noises coming from the direction of where Lincoln's room is. Using her stealth talent, she quietly made her way to the vents where Lincoln's room is when she suddenly stopped in her tracks. She thought she was the only one in the vents, but someone else was in here as well. She was shocked when she Lynn was also in the vents, looking into Lincoln's room. She wasn't just looking into his room, she had her shorts off and had her hands between her legs, moaning slightly. 

Lucy realized that Lynn was pleasing herself to something in Lincoln's room, but wasn't sure to what. Lucy then went to the vents on the opposite side of Lincoln's room to see what was getting Lynn so horny. She got her answer not even right at the vent, she heard Lincoln moaning as well. She saw that Lincoln was pleasing himself as well, but not to Lynn, but to his own imagination. In fact, he seemed oblivious that Lynn or even her were in the vents. Even though he was very quiet, she could faintly hear him moan out 
	
	"...Christina..." 

Embarrassed, but also disgusted, Lucy made her way back to her room. Once Lynn finished her business, she began making her way back to her room. One the way, she was starting to feel a little bit disgusted of what she has been doing, but she couldn't help being attracted to her brother, from his loving personality to his "member". Lynn was just about to exit the air ducts when she was pulled by her legs and thrown on the ground. She was terrified to see all her older sisters and roommate staring down at her with angry and disgusted faces. 

	"What the fuck do you think you were doing Lynn!" barked Lori. 

	"W-what are you talking about, I-I was just clea...." 

	"DON'T GIVE ME THAT BULLSHIT LYNN, LUCY SAW WHAT YOU WERE DOING IN THE AIR VENTS!" 

Lynn turned as white as Lincoln's hair 

	"W-what did you see Lucy?" 

Lucy began to blush. 

	"Everything." 

Lynn began to sob and buried her head between her legs. Luna began to speak, 

	"Getting off is normal, especially when your hormones first start to kick in, but getting off to your OWN BROTHER IS NOT OKAY SIS!" 

	"I KNOW!.....b-but I couldn't help myself, I-I think I might be in love with Lincoln." 

Lori spoke up.

	"You're not in love with Lincoln Lynn, it's just your hor.." 

	"I AM!" barked Lynn, "I have been for a long time now, I just only didn't act on it until now." 

There was mixed reaction between the sisters; Luan and Leni found it cute, but creeped out, that their younger sister had a crush on their little brother, while Lori and Luna were completely disgusted, Lucy remained silent, but then spoke up. 

	"I want you tell us what caused you to enact on this forbidden act." 

The older sisters looked at Lucy with confused faces, but then Lori sighed "Lucy's right, in order for us to help you Lynn, you need to tell us what caused you start doing this 'taboo act'." Lynn signed and looked up at her sisters.

	"O-okay, here's what's been going on..."

Lynn had been masturbating to her little brother jerking off since the night of her first period. Lynn was originally was going to bed after taking a shower, but decided to go into the air vents just to make sure everything was alright with Lincoln. When she got to the air duct of his room, she was shocked to what she was seeing, her brother jacking off. Lynn was as red as a tomato seeing her brother pleasing himself and began telling herself that this was wrong and that she needed to get out of there.......but she wanted to stay there, and watch.

The sight of Lincoln stroking his small penis while using his own precum as lube started to make Lynn feel something was going on down there in her girl....well now womanhood. She put her hand down her shorts to see if she was possibly bleeding again. To her surprised, she felt a tingling sensation as soon as she briefly felt her slit. While the sensation was euphoric to her, she did feel wetness down there. She brought up her finger to make sure she wasn't bleeding, it wasn't, but it was a clearish liquid, similar to what she was seeing on Lincoln's penis. She briefly took a whiff of the substance 

	"Well it's not blood, doesn't smell or look like it".

Once she was sure that it wasn't her period, she then went back to focusing on that euphoric sensation she was feeling. 

	"Why did it feel so good when I briefly touched down there, I've never felt that before, even when I washing down there just a while ago." 

Lynn was curious about this feeling, she decided to try it again. Once more, she felt that tingling sensation, but continued to move her fingers around her slit 

	"o-oh, t-this feels g-great..." she said as she was trying to catch her breath. 

Eventually she stopped rubbing herself and began fingering herself. 

	"O-oh man this feel even better!" 

She also began to feel her nipples getting harder and tenser. Using her free hand, she began pinching them, and oh boy, she liked that feeling. Lynn continued to pinch her nipples and fingering herself until she felt her womanhood began cramping out and she began cumming. At the same time, Lincoln finished his business as well, and began cleaning himself up. 

Lynn laid there for a few minutes soaking in this new sensation she just experienced. 

	"T-that was the greatest thing I've ever experienced, better than winning the soccer championship last year." 

Lynn took off her undershirt and began cleaning up the vents and herself when she began to hear Lincoln speak 

	"....I hope Lynn's okay, I want to help her, but I have no idea what she's going through. If anything I might make things worse for her...." 

Lynn began to tear up a bit, she was so grateful to have a brother that cared deeply for her, well, anyone in general. Lynn started to feel another tingling sensation, not from her nipples or womanhood, but from her heart. For some reason, her heart was calling out for Lincoln. Lynn haven't felt this sensation since she heard a rumor that someone on the boy's soccer team had a crush on her. 

	"M-me having a crush on Lincoln, my own brother? That's crazy!" 

She grabbed her undershirt and made her way back to her room. However, Lynn didn't get much sleep that night, mostly because she couldn't stop thinking about Lincoln. 

	"Oh no, I'm in love with my brother."

She felt disgusted, but that quickly changed to loving feeling; she was happy.

	".....and that's what Lynn told us. Afterwards Lori decided that nobody would tell mom or dad, this was all our big secret, and that it was best to keep the two of you separated for a while until Lynn's obsession with you passed its course." 

Lincoln was speechless, so many thoughts were rushing through his head at that moment. 

	"I-I don't know what to say Lu..." 

Lucy covered his mouth with her hand.

	"I don't want to hear your thoughts, I've heard more than enough things that a sibling should ever know." 

Lincoln nodded his head and Lucy then took her hand away from Lincoln to allow him to speak 

	"You're right, I'm sorry you had to see all that, thanks for telling me every..." 

When Lincoln looked back up, Lucy had vanished as she usually does. 

Lincoln haven't left his room since Lucy told him what was going on. The thought of two of his sisters seeing him “pleasure” himself made him feel uncomfortable to the core, but more so that one of them was pleasuring herself to him. 

	"That explains why Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan were busy trying to keep me and Lynn away from each other" 

While Lincoln was able to answer one question that was bothering him, he ending up getting more questions than answers as well. 

	"Why is Lynn in love with me? I don't even feel the same way about her.....well not really."

Thinking back on it, Lincoln realized that Lynn wasn't just his sister, she was also his best friend, second to Clyde. Lincoln started to reflect all the fun moments he had with Lynn throughout the years and he felt grateful he had someone like her in his life. While Lincoln was busy reminiscing, he suddenly felt his heart start to pound harder, and slightly tingling. Lincoln recognized this feeling, it's the same feeling he gets whenever he thinks about Christina.... 

	"Oh fuck, I'm in love with Lynn."

For the next few hours Lincoln paced back and forth in his room. 

	"How can I be in love with my own sister, that's WRONG!" 

Lincoln then looked at himself in the mirror and bowed his head in shame

	"I'm a sick fuck." 
	"No you're not!" 

Lincoln shot his up and looked around 

	"Who said that!" 
	"Me, in the mirror." 

Lincoln looked in the mirror and saw his reflection, but it was really his soul. 

	"You two belong together, why fight it?" 
	"Because it's morally wrong like everyone else thi..." 
	"Who cares what anyone else thinks, you love Lynn, and she loves you too, what are you making this such a big deal?" 

Lincoln took a deep breath,

	"Because it's not right for brothers and sisters to be romantically attracted to each other." 
	"Neither should cousins, but that doesn't stop half of the world from doing it." 

Lincoln began to scratch his head,

	"You do have a point." 
	"Who cares what people think, listen to your heart..." 

With that, Lincoln's soul faded, leaving him with just a normal reflection of himself.

After a little bit more time, Lincoln decided, he needed to talk to Lynn and talk this through together. But Lincoln began to think 

	"How am I supposed to talk to Lynn if Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan won't let us near each other?" 

Suddenly, Lincoln felt something brush up against his foot and looked down 

	"Oh hey Geo, whatcha up to boy?" 

Suddenly Lincoln's mind lighted up 

	"I got it!" 

Lincoln quickly grabbed his other pair of Ace Savvy Walkie Talkies, wrote down a quick message in a crumpled piece of paper, and placed a walkie and the rolled up paper in Geo's hamster ball. 

	"Okay Geo, you can have this treat if you take this to Lynn and Lucy's room" 

The little hamster nodded in agreement. Lincoln opened up one of his air ducts and placed Geo in there, the little hamster began to make his way to Lynn and Lucy's room.

Geo began his quest inside the dark, cold air vents of the Loud household. The little hamster had no clue of the importance of the mission his master had sent him on, oblivious to the fact that if anyone but Lynn were to read that message, it would tear the family that loves and cares dearly for him, Charles, Cliff and Walt apart. To him, he was just doing his master Lincoln a favor in exchange for a treat. Geo was just about to the corner to the ducts of Lynn and Lucy's room when he was suddenly grabbed from behind. The little hamster began to have his little heart beat faster of fear of what was pulling him into the darkness in the vents. Fearing his end was near, he closed his eyes and was prepared to accept his fate. 

	"What are you doing in here Geo?"

Geo stopped panicking, he recognized that voice, it was Lucy.

	"What's with the walkie and paper ball?"
 
Geo began to worry, he understood that these items was meant for Lynn and nobody else. Lucy started to get suspicious
 
	"Lincoln wants you to give this to Lynn doesn't he?" 

Geo began sweating and shook his head no. Lucy proceeded to open his hamster ball and took the crumpled up note. Just as she unfolded the note and was about to read it, the little hamster jumped on her face. 

	"Damn it Geo get off me!" 

Lucy pulled the hamster off her face and back into his hamster ball. She then placed the hamster ball under her armpits, to prevent the hamster from escaping. Lucy then proceeded to read the note, Geo then lowered his head in shame, knowing he failed Lincoln. Just then, Lucy placed Geo down in front of her and then proceeded to look up at her. While he couldn't see her eyes, he did see that she had tears rolling down her face from where her eyes were. Lucy than crumpled up the note and placed it back inside his hamster ball.

	"Lynn is about to leave for her swimming lessons, if you hurry you'll be able to catch her." 

Geo nodded his head at Lucy, and then proceeded to her shared room with Lynn, leaving her behind with her emotions.

Lynn hasn't been to her swimming lessons in almost a week due to her new "situation". 

	"Finally I can go back to practice, I miss the smell of chlorine!" 

Lynn wasn't just happy that she can finally go back to competitive swimming, but to serve her as a distraction from her feelings for Lincoln. Lynn began to take off her take off her signature soccer jersey and red shorts. She head to her drawer and pulled out her swimsuit, a red and white bikini, similar style to her soccer jersey and red shorts. Just as she finished taking off her boxers, socks and undershirt she heard a bang and saw from the corner of her eye the air duct open.. She quickly grabbed her towel to cover herself, she began blushing and then started to bark. 

	"LUCY! I KNOW WE SHARE A ROOM TOGETHER, BUT YOU STILL GOTTA KNOCK...." 

She was surprised to see it wasn't Lucy at the air duct, but Geo. Lynn let out a sign 

	"Oh it's just you Geo, say why do you have Lincoln's walkie talkie and what's that you got in there?" 

Lynn pulled out the crumpled piece of paper and began to read it. Lynn was blushing red after reading Lincoln's note addressed to her, she didn't know what to say or feel. She put her head on her legs and began to sob. After a minute of sobbing, she looked up at Geo, still looking at her, with the walkie antenna in his mouth. 

	"A-am I supposed to use this to talk to Lincoln?" 

The hamster nodded his head. Lynn wiped her tears with her arm. 

	"Thanks Geo, I really appreciate it." 

She gave him a big reward of hamster pellets and sent him on his way. Lynn then grabbed the walkie, contemplating whether or not to speak to Lincoln.

Lincoln has been waiting in his room with agony, wondering if Lynn will ever respond to him. 

	"Maybe Geo got lost....nah, he knows his way around the vents since we send him on these types of quests." 

He started to come up with paranoid reasons why Lynn hasn't responded yet. 

	"She probably hated the letter, I SHOULDN'T HAVE WRITTEN ALL THAT STUFF, SHE HATES ROMANTIC THINGS!" 

But a much scarier thought came through his head.

	"....or maybe SOMEONE FOUND THE LETTER!" 

He began to panic at the though one of his sisters read his letter to Lynn. 

	"I'M GOING TO GET SENT TO AUNT SHIRLEY'S, GOD SOMEONE KIL....." 

	"L-Lincoln..."

Lincoln stopped dead in his tracks, it was Lynn's voice. 

	"L-Lincoln, can you hear me?" 

Lincoln frantically grabbed his walkie, he slowly, while shaking, raised the walkie up to his mouth. 

	"I-I read you Lynn, d-don't you have to go to s-swimming practice?" 

	"N-no, I told mom that I-I wasn't feeling well because of my.......condition" 

Lincoln got as red as his victory undies that Lola had bought him, and, while being two doors down, he could tell she was blushing just as much as he was. 

	"Lincoln I read your letter, I-I..." 

	"w-wait, this isn't something we should talk by walkie, t-this should be in person." 

It felt like an eternity, but eventually Lynn responded back. 

	"Y-you're right, but Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan are too busy trying to keep us apart, where could we possibly meet?" 

Lincoln was just about to respond when he hear Lynn scream.

Lynn was shocked by Lincoln's request for the both of them to meet in person to talk about their feelings. She knew it was a big risk of the two of them getting caught together by their older sisters, but she was willing to accept it just so she could be with Lincoln. 

	"Y-you're right, but Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan are too busy trying to keep us apart, where could we possibly meet?" 

	"I know where you guys can meet." 

Lynn let out a scream.

	"L-Lucy! I swear I wasn't talking to.....wait what?" 

	"I know a place where you and Lincoln can talk about your feelings for each other alone." 

Lynn was flabbergasted at what Lucy said. 

	"A few days ago you ratted on me and called my love a forbidden act!" 

	"It is a forbidden act, but I read Lincoln's letter to you and....." 

	"YOU READ MY LETTER!?!" 

	"I didn't know it was for you. As I was saying, I read the letter and I saw that Lincoln put his heart and soul in that letter." 

Lynn's anger quickly went away and was replaced with blushing and a smile. 

	"H-he sure did." 

	"That's when I realized that we were treating you guys like Romeo and Juliet...." 

Lucy began to blush,

	"....except it's one family instead of two. I don't want my siblings to be unhappy, so if that means if they want to be in a relationship with each other, then I'll swallow my distaste and supp...." 

Lucy barely even finished talking when Lynn gave her a giant hug while tears began to roll down her face. 

	"Thanks Lucy, you really are a great sister and roommate." 

For the first time in a while, Lucy smiled and hugged her sister back. While still hugging and tears on her non visible eyes, Lucy picked up the walkie talkie. 

	"Lincoln, I think I know a place where you and Lynn can meet..."

Lincoln was shocked, but not surprised to hear Lucy respond after hearing Lynn scream. He feared that they were caught, but was willing to try and talk their way out of this. 

	"Lucy! W-what are you doi....." 

	"Shut it Lincoln. I know everything, but I want to help." 

	"Lucy we can ex... wait what?" 

	"It's true Lincoln, she knows." 

Lincoln didn't know what to think about his sister's sudden change in attitude, but decided to worry about that later, he needed to talk to Lynn. 

	"Okay what's your plan then Lucy?" 

Lucy then began describe her plan. It just so happens to have been laundry day at the Loud House, which Lori is in charge of doing. Due to 13 people living in the house, it requires multiple laundry days during the week, which takes a toll on the Loud family washer and dryer. While they are only a few years old, multiple uses a day every few days has caused them to make tons of noise whenever they're being used, so much that nobody goes to the basement while they're running. Lori usually hangs out in the basement so she can get everything done at once, but she had a date with Bobby and asked Lucy to take charge of the laundry, in exchange to drive her to Hot Topic when she gets back. Lucy has done this multiple times. One time, while doing the laundry, she found a hidden space underneath the stairs with enough insulation in the walls that drowns out any noise of the machines. 

	"But how will me and Lynn get there? Leni, Luna and Luan will stop us if they see both of us going to the basement." 

Luckily for them, Lucy had discovered that their was an old dumbwaiter that was hidden behind the drywall of the basement, and it just so happened to lead to Lincoln's room, right behind the dresser. Lincoln was skeptical, but then he moved his dresser out of the way and kicked the drywall with his foot. Load and behold, Lucy was right, there was the dumbwaiter. He kept chipping away at the drywall until the entire dumbwaiter was shown, including the lever. 

	"You're right Lucy, but how am I supposed to get there if I can't reach the lever?" 

	"Me and Lynn will head to the basement and call you down." 

Lincoln was surprised at Lucy's foolproof plan and the coincidence of the two hidden things that will aid in his quest to be with Lynn, as if fate worked in a way to set everything in motion. Lincoln got himself inside the dumbwaiter, hoping the old rope will hold on to him. 

	"Okay guys I'm in the cart. Hurry, I don't know how long this rope will last." 

	"Calm down Lincoln, I've gone up and down that thing multiple times, it can hold my weight and you weight just as much as me." 

Lincoln was still skeptical, but had faith in his sister. 

	"Okay but hurry, my legs are starting to cramp." 

Lucy and Lynn left their room and made their way downstairs. They were about to reach the basement door when they ran into Leni and Luna in the kitchen. 

	"Oh hey dudes, where you guys headed?" 

	"Oh I'm going down to check on the laundry, like Lori asked me to." 

	"Then where are you going Lynn?" 

	"Oh with Lucy, she asked me to help her since it's a lot of laundry." 

Luna became suspicious. 

	"That's not like you to help Lucy with the laundry sis." 

Lynn and Lucy began to sweat bullets, fearing they were about to get caught.

	"Oh leave her alone Luna, she wants to help Lucy, I find that sweet!" 

Luna thought for a few seconds before shrugging. 

	"Alrighty then, have fun." 

Luna and Leni left the kitchen for the living room. Lucy and Lynn both sighed in relief, thankful that Leni saved their skins. They finally made their way to the basement and called the dumbwaiter with Lincoln inside down to the basement.

With a quick jolt, the dumbwaiter began its journey from Lincoln's room to the basement. Lincoln's heart skipped a beat from the sudden jolt, fearing he was going to crash to the basement, never getting the chance to talk to Lynn. After calming himself down, he prepared himself for his meeting with his older sister.

	"Just calm down Lincoln, Lynn feels the same way that you do. Just tell her everything you're feeling and go from there."

Normally when he had crushes, he would either go ahead and ask his crush out and end up getting rejected, or just decided to ride it out and eventually go away. Lincoln was really nervous about this one, normally if he messed up, he would just move on with his life and never talk to that person ever again. This time, however, since his crush is his own sister, he feared he might say something that will make her back out of this and just become awkward all together for the rest of their lives. Lincoln broke out of his thinking state as he was finally able to hear Lynn and Lucy's voices from below, barely able to hear them talk.

	"Okay he's almost here, are you ready Lynn?"

Lynn was sweating bullets, breathing rapidly to the point of almost hyperventilating. Lucy, noticing this, grabbed Lynn by the shoulders and began shaking her.

	"Lynn calm down, what's the matter?"

	"I-I don't know what to say, I-I'm afraid I'll screw this up..."

	"Lynn, we've been roommates for 4 years now, I know you always love a challenge. This is the biggest challenge of your life, and I know you'll complete it with ease as you do with all others. Just tell Lincoln how you feel inside your heart and everything will fall into place from there."

Lynn began to cry and gave Lucy such a strong hug, she was gasping for air and cracking a couple of joints. Realizing she was crushing her little sister, she let go, scratching the back of her head and apologizing. 

	"It's alright Lynn, it's great to see you happy again after so long."

Both sisters exchanged looks and smiled, interrupted by the dumbwaiter finally reaching the bottom with Lincoln inside. Lincoln couldn't get out due to his legs going numb from being inside the small space for the past 10 minutes. 

	"C-Can I get some help here?"

Lucy made her way and helped her brother out of the dumbwaiter, finally able to stretch his legs and adjusting his ridden up undies. 

	"Man Lucy, how were you able to use that thing without cramping up?"

	"I'm smaller than you remember?"

	"Oh yeah, either way at least you didn't have to worry about your underwear ridding you up"

Lynn, while still sweating, began to smile. 

	"Looks like you were really in a *tight* situation bro!"

Lincoln and Lucy both looked at Lynn with confused looks. Lynn quickly covered her mouth with both hands and blush harder than she ever had before. 

	"Really, I had to pull a Luan at a time like this?!" She thought to herself.

A few seconds of awkwardness passed before both Lincoln and Lucy began to chuckle at Lynn's response. Lynn finally put down her hands and joined them in the laughter. Once all three stopped laughing, Lucy made her way to the wall under the stairs and removed the painted board she had covering up the hole in the wall and the small nail that was holding it in place.

	"Okay you two, both of you get in here and talk about what you need to talk. There's plenty of room for both of you and I have dad's old electric lantern in there, so that should give you guys enough light to see. I'm going to nail the board back in place, but you can easily remove it from the inside. I'll keep an eye out for anyone looking for either of you."

Lynn made her way inside first, followed by Lincoln. Just before Lucy placed the board back, Lincoln stuck his head out.

	"I don't know why you changed your mind Lucy, but thanks for everything you've done for us, you really are a great sister."

Before Lucy even responded, Lincoln gave her a small kiss on the check and popped his head back inside. Lucy blushed, but smiled as she placed the board back in place and nailed shut. Lynn felt around until she found their dad's electric lantern and turned it on. Finally Lynn and Lincoln were facing each other for the first time in almost two weeks, ready to share everything.

Lynn and Lincoln awkwardly stared at each other for five minutes, both trying to get the courage to say something. Eventually Lincoln pulled on his shirt collar.

	"It sure is hot in here isn't it?"

Lynn began to do the same.

	"Y-yeah, the basement is usually as cold as freezer in here."

It’s true, the basement is usually that cold, but the tension between the two was really raising the temperature in the small enclosure. Another few minutes passed of awkwardly looking around the room before Lincoln finally deciding to speak up.

	"O-okay I don't want to die in here, so let's get this over with."

Lynn quickly looked back at Lincoln; she could clearly see how nervous her brother was for what he was about to say, but looked him dead in the eyes, letting him know he has her full attention.

	"L-Lynn, I know about you spying on me while I 'relieved' myself...."

Lincoln paused, took a deep breath and continued. Meanwhile Lynn continued to be completely focused on him.

	"At first I found it disturbing, how can a sister be attracted by her own brother? But the more I thought about it, I the more I realized that I liked it. Something inside me made me feel excited in many ways that you find me attractive enough to relieve yourself to me."

Lynn was steaming, she didn't know how to respond to Lincoln's words, but kept her mouth shut and continue to give him her undivided attention.

	"That's when I started to remember all the times you were there for me. From advice you gave me when I was dating Ronnie Anne. To helping me confront that bully who broke my spirit to even helping me out when I was in a cast when I broke my leg."
	"Then I started to reflect on all the times we spent together. From the pampering you gave me when I had to decide where we would go for vacation earlier this year, I'm still sorry about that, to every Saturday we would spend playing basketball across the street."

Lincoln noticed Lynn smiling and looking away at a corner, as she was reflecting on all the memories she shared with her brother. He really hesitated at interrupting her moment of recollection. But he needed to finish making his point, not knowing how much time they possible have. He placed his hand on her cheek, turning her head to face him. Looking at her in the eyes, he could see that it was full of love and affection. Returning that same look, he continued.

	"Then I remembered the times we shared a bed together. I'll admit, the first time we shared a bed after you had that big fight with Lucy, I kinda despised sharing my room with you. But then we started to share my room often since Lucy always gets sick from spending so much time in the air vents. The more and more times we slept together, the more I felt at peace, calm and safe."
	"Eventually all the things that annoyed me at first, you hitting a ball at the wall and your snoring, started to get tuned out of my subconscious. The fact that you were next to me was enough to help me go to sleep."

Lincoln made a quick chuckle.

	"Sometimes if I had a rough day, either at school or here at home, I would hug you while you were in your deep sleep. I can't explain it, but your body heat helped me relaxed, forget about what happened that day."

Lynn began to remember the times she would wake up in the morning whenever she stayed with Lincoln and noticed Lincoln was hugging her, she would always slowly move his arms away from her and always brushed it off as him thinking she was BunBun. 

	"After remembering all those moments we had, I started to get this feeling that I got when I first started dating Ronnie Anne and when I first saw Christina. That's when I realized......."

Lincoln didn't even finished speaking when Lynn out of nowhere grabbed him by the checks and began to kiss him on the lips. Lincoln was taken back at what just happened, but that quickly went away when he felt the adrenaline and euphoria going through his body from Lynn's kiss. He closed his eyes and wrapped his arms around her. A few minutes passed before Lynn removed herself from her brother. In a quiet, yet seductive voice, she began talking to her brother.

	"You talk too much, now it's my turn to say something."

The way she said that was driving Lincoln crazy. He could feel testosterone coursing though him on top of the adrenaline and euphoria he got from the kiss. His inner animal wanted to pounce and have his way with her, but his brain was still in control and didn't want to move on unless she wanted to. He then sat down with his legs stretched out and his back to the wall and began calming himself down. While doing so, he began to notice she was taking off her black scrunchie that was holding her hair back. As she began removing her scrunchie, she began speaking.

	"You've done so much for me all your life. From letting me stay with you to helping me practice with sports....even taking me to the junior dance when I had no one else to go with." 

She began to blush and smile thinking back of all those things he's done for her. She finally got her scrunchie off and her long, brown hair began to fall down on her shoulders and her back. Lincoln has only seen Lynn with her hair down only a few times in his life, and it was always if it was a special event like a wedding or a funeral. She started to use her fingers to straighten out her hair. 

	"When you were born, I had a feeling we would have something special. I didn't know what it would be or why, but I knew we would have it at some point in our lives."

She crawled over to him and plopped herself right on his lap. She wrapped her legs around him and placed her arms on his shoulders. Both of them had their hearts racing, while Lincoln started to feel a bulge popping up in his pants. Lynn could feel her brother's bulge and it made her crotch began to tense up with pleasure. She slowly began moving her face towards Lincoln's. She whispered.

	"....and I think that moment has finally......come....."

With that, both siblings locked lips again. Lincoln fully embraced his sister, not ever wanting to let go of her or the sensation he was feeling. Both of them felt each others pants were getting wet, and it wasn't just from the sweat of all the heat going on in that small compartment. They both realized they needed to take care of this problem.

The longer they locked lips, the harder and bigger did the bulge in Lincoln's pants grew. Lynn could tell that this kissing was really exciting him, so she decided to make things much more interesting. Without warning, Lynn stuck her tongue out in order to pry open her brother's lips. Lincoln was taken by surprise but let his sister use his mouth any way she pleased. He then moved his tongue until it found its way in Lynn's mouth.

The exchange of tongues between the siblings started to take a toll on their already hard working genitals. Lynn could feel her walls getting tenser and moister by the second, while also feeling her clit and slits becoming thicker and more sensitive, so much so that even the slightest movement or touch send pleasures from her womanhood to the rest of her body. Meanwhile Lincoln could feel his member filling with blood from all this excitement he was experiencing. He could also feel his prostate and balls working their asses off, he could tell this will be the biggest load of his life. Lynn pulled her head away from Lincoln's.
 
    "What's the matter Lynn?", the concerned brother said as he wiped both his and Lynn's saliva from his lips and chin.
 
    "I need a breather and some water bro."
 
Despite her mouth being full with both her and Lincoln's saliva, Lynn could feel her mouth was very dry and felt that some water would refresh her up. While drinking, she kept thinking about what she can do to get Lincoln over the edge and have his way with her. She then proceeded to "accidentally" spill the bottle all over herself. Lincoln, being preoccupied with trying to keep himself from jerking off, quickly noticed his sister's "accident".
   
    "Lynn, you're all wet!"
 
    "You have no idea.....yet"
 
That simple exchange started to fire up the hidden sex beast inside Lincoln. At that moment, Lincoln didn't see Lynn as his older sister, but as a women who "needed to be taken care of". With a smug look in his face,
 
    "Is that so? Well maybe we need to fix that."
 
Lynn was getting pumped up, she's been waiting so long for this moment. She began removing her sweaty jersey, shorts and her soaked panties.
 
    "Well....there's is one way, you can 'help me'"
 
After removing everything she had on, Lynn sat down with her back to the wall across from Lincoln and proceeded to spread out her legs to give him a good view of everything. For the first time ever, Lincoln was able to see Lynn's maturing body. He took noticed of every single detail, in case this was the only time they'll ever being doing this. He took noticed of her small, yet developing breasts and her small, yet hardened nipples. But what really had his attention was Lynn's pussy. He could see she was leaking like crazy, also noticing that her slit appeared tender, but he most definitely was sure it was super sensitive. Lastly, he saw her clit, he remembered a little bit of sex ed, he knew that if he wanted to pleasure her, he needed to play around with it. Before he knew it, she was speaking to him again.
 
    "I need you to dry me off bro."
   
Lincoln instantly recognized that she was "foreplaying" with him. Knowing that it's what will continue to excite both of them, he played along.
 
    "Is that so?", Lincoln said with an ever growing smirk on his face, "Well I would love to Lynn, but I don't have a towel to dry you with!"
 
    "Who said anything about towels?"
 
With a seductive smile, she signaled him over with her finger.
 
    "Now come over here and be a good little brother, and help your big sis with her problem."
 
Lincoln began crawling over to his sister. For sure he can tell she was getting wetter, well so was he.


After exchanging tongues one last time, Lincoln started to move his attention south. He helped Lynn take off her shirt, not only because it was dripping wet, but because he wanted to get her even more excited before going even further down. Despite seeing bras all over the house, this was his first time seeing someone wearing one. Lincoln lightly chuckled.
 
    “W-what’s so f-funny Lincoln?!”
 
Lincoln realized that Lynn probably thought he was laughing at her “smaller than average” chest.
 
    “NOnononono, I wasn’t laughing at you Lynn! It's just that, despite having 6 older women in the house, I’ve never seen anyone wearing a bra in front of me until now”
 
Lynn’s anger evaporated from her face and was replaced with a smile.
 
    “Heh yeah, I guess you’re right.”
 
Lynn knew Lincoln was lying, she's heard from Lori, Leni, Luna and Luan that they’ve caught Lincoln trying to peep on them changing multiple times, also thinking that he most likely did the same to her. But instead of being mad, she became filled with smugness and pride, because she knew she’ll be the first girl he’d get to experiment with, and not that arrogant Ronnie Anne or that clueless Christina. Lynn’s thoughts were quickly interrupted by Lincoln cursing, failing to take off her bra.
 
    “Here little bro, let me help you out.”
 
With a quick flick of her wrist, Lynn’s bra came off.
 
    “H-how were you able to..”
 
    “I play sports every day, I’ve learned how to take em off in an instant if need be.”
 
With a drop of her arm, Lynn’s still developing breasts were now fully exposed to Lincoln. He couldn't help but be reminded of Luan and Luna's breasts, only Lynn's being smaller than theirs. While they weren't as big as Lori and Leni’s, Lincoln personally preferred smaller breasts. Working up the courage, Lincoln finally placed both of his hands on Lynn's breasts.
 
Lincoln could feel Lynn tensing up. He began moving his hands around, as if he was giving her a small massage, similar to one's that he's done for her back countless times, but gently. Realizing Lynn was turning red from embarrassment, and not from pleasure, he decided to lay his thumbs on her nipples and began moving them around like a console controller.
 
    “L-Lincoln……”
 
Just by hearing her moan out his name in pleasure, he knew that whatever he was doing, it was working. He decided to stop fondling her breasts and just focus solely on her nipples, which seem to be the main thing that raddled up her horses. He starting giving them small pinches, sending wave after wave of ecstasy all over Lynn’s body.
 
    “You’re enjoying this aren’t you Lynn?”
 
Lynn couldn’t respond, her mind was a cloud of lust and desire. All she could do was give a simple nod.
 
	“Well, how’s about we take things up a notch?”
 
Before Lynn could even process what he just said, Lincoln started going to town on her nipples with his tongue.
 
    “O-oh god, LINCOLN!”
 
Lincoln quickly scrambled to cover Lynn’s mouth, looking up to her.
 
    “Quiet Lynn, just because Lucy might be cool with us, doesn’t mean she wants to hear us. Plus, we don’t know if Lori is back yet.”
 
Feeling that Lynn knew the gravity of what could happen if they were to get caught, Lincoln took his hands off.
 
    “You’re right, sorry.”
 
    “Just try to keep it down, I doubt you can do it”

Lynn pushed Lincoln over and got on top of him.
 
    “Is that so huh? I bet I can keep quieter then you.”
 
Lincoln regain the upper hand and was back on top of Lynn.
 
    “It's a bet. If I win, you take out the trash for a month. And if you win, I’ll help Luan and Lucy wash the dishes for a month.”
 
    “It's a dea…..ohhh”
 
Before Lynn could finish her sentence, Lincoln resumed his oral attack on her nipples. He began switching back and forth licking each nipple, trying to crack her as fast as he could. Realizing that nothing was working, he tried to see if sucking would do him any justice.
 
    “Eek!”
 
Bingo, he found her Achilles heel. He tried his hardest to only use his lips and not get his teeth near, fearing his chipped tooth might cut her. Lynn, while having her mind completely dazed, noticed that Lincoln was getting harder from sucking her nipples, she knew that he was enjoying this more then she was. Using whatever will and strength she still had, she tackled him, knowing that she wouldn't be able to last any longer. Once again on top of him, Lynn took charge.
 
    “You’ve had your fun, it's my turn now!”, eyeing down at his crotch.
-- WIP --